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each bottle; this is believed to be the only 


of the Lungs, which was given to him) by Dr. | Gold Neck and Fob Chains, 








= New Dork Advertisements. — | tar himself. W. M. Srear. 
INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square | Sworn and snbscribed before me, and city 





| session Of any person except the said Dr. Wis-| every article in the Watch and Jewellery line 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retai| 


N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le. 


of 12 lines—for first insertion, One Dollar—j seal affixed, on the Ist day of November, A. D.} pines, &c., still cheaper than the above prices, 


1847. Joun Swirt, Mayor. 


each subsequent insertion, Fifty Cents. Halfa . 
A copyright of the Balsam is secured. 


square (six lines or less) at half that rate. Bu- | 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One | 


Dollar. &7 No advertisement received for a ; 
longer time than three months. ‘l'erms of pay- | Boston, Mass., recently applied to the United | posite the Baltimore Depot. 
ment—Casu. States District Court of Pennsylvania for an in- | 


ADVERTISING AGENTS. 
New York—GEORGE PRA'T'T, 151 Nassau St. 
Philadelphia—E. W. CARR, Sun Building, | 


States and the British Provinces, to prevent said 
| Avent from selling the only genuine Dr. Wis- 
‘Third and Dock Street, tar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, (said individual 
Baltimore—Wn. THOMPSON, S. E. corner of | claiming the right.) Of course the Hon. Judge 
Baltimore and South Street. of said Court promptly refused it. 
—oe The Balsam is not oneof the quack nostrums 
GEORGE DEXTER & BROTHER'S GREAT | of the day, claiming to cure persons whose 
periodical Kstablishment and Publication | C488 are beyond the hie, peel al 
Agency, 32 Ann Street—Constantly supplied | sa _ to life ; by only , — So P - 
with all the latest and best periodical publi- | Prov“ a , ay oak ie mens. edhe ond ber ’ 
cations, and presenting the largest and best as- | mos: ¢ oh ES GRE Cay Geonames oe pare a 
sorted stock fur Agents and Newsmen, who can | °! W ld — na ~~ * yw id wd 
al ways be supplied on the most favorable terms, ye een " \. - aan yates d ae ti ‘ ~~ 
feb. 19-1f » Med tar th, a. in consumption, ever 
Ivy «| Ollere te 
PICTORIAL JONN - DONKEY, — This | A liberal discount to druggists and country 
publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- | dealers. 
taining from fifteen to twenty-five splendid en- Look well to the marks of the genuine. 
gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. 2X See | day appointed ‘I. W. DYOTT & SONS, No. 
Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-tf. 132 North Second Street, Philadelphia, Whole- 
——— |sale Furnishing Agents for the (only genuine) 
DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF | Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, for the 


} | . 2 r19 ] > y 7 J Y 
Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and | following States, viz, New York, New Eng- 


the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable land States, New Jersey, Delaware, Maryland, | 


remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- District of Columbia, Virginia, North Carolina, 
ing Cough, this Balsam 1s of essential service. South Carolina and Georgia. 
Price 25 cents per bottle. Prepared and sold, Also, for the interior of Pennsylvania. All 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine | orders for the Balsam will hereafter be ad- 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-6t* | dressed to them. . 
Wiladelyhia Advertis it | Also for sale, wholesale and retail, by 
Philadelphia Advertisements. | wiLLIAM M. SPEAR, No. 146 Vine Street, 
PD oe below Fifth, Philadelphia. General Agent for 
Geto : the United States and the British Provinces, 


Wild Cherry. WM. M. SPEAR. 
Philadelphia, March 27th, 1848, 
AGEN'T'S.—Cuthbert & Wetherill, 76 South 

Second Street; Wetherill & Brothers, South 

East corner Front and Arch; Zieber & Co., 

3 Ledger Building; J. & W. Penfold & Co., 

| New York; A. McClure & Co., Albany, N. 

Y.; Dr. Herrick & Co., Albany, N. Y.; John 

F. Prescott, ‘Troy, N. Y.; Charles Dyer, Jr., 

Providence, R. 1.; Redding & Co., Boston, 

Mass. ; Mrs. EF. Kidder, Boston, Mass. ; James 

Green, Worcester, Mass.; D. Scott, Jr. & Co., 

Worcester, Mass. ; H. & J. Brewer, Springfield, 

Mass. ; G. W. Welch & Co., Hartford, Ct. ; J. 

Gish & Co., Lancaster, Pa.; Dr. A. H. Barnitz, 

York, Pa. ; Reynolds & Co., Leeksville, N.C. ; 

John L. Kidwell, Georgetown, D, C.; Alex. 

Duval, Richmond, Va. 

Price $1 per bottle—six bottles for $5, 
apr 22-tf ——— 


MERCHANTS AND STRANGERS VISIT- 
‘ing Philadelphia, by calling at Lewis Lavomus’ 
Watch and Jewellery Store, No. 413} Market 
Street, and examining his Watches and Jewel- 
lery before purchasing, will find it greatly to 
their advantage, 

Gold Levers, full jewelled, 18 
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“0 TEMPORA! 0 MORES !°—CAU- 
tion to the public.—The only genuine “ Dr. 
Wistar’s Balsam of \Wild Cherry,” has the 
written signature of the general agent, W. M. 
SPEAR, on the outside wrapper surrounding 








article, bearing the above title, as emanating 





from the Doctor. The virtues of Wild Cherry, carat cases, from - . - $35 to 50 00 

lor relieving affections of the Lungs, and that} Silver Levers, do, s 

all-important organ, the Liver, has long en-| Gold Lepines, . - - 20 to 35 

joyed the confidence of domestic practice. | Silver do. : : - . 10 to 15 00 
City of Philadelphia, ss —William M. Spear, | Silver Quartier Watches, - 5 to 10 00 

of the city of Philadelphia, being duly sworn | Silver Spectacles, — - - - 125to 1 75 

according to law, deposes and says that he is! Gold Pencils, - - - - 2 00 


in the possession of the or:ginal recipe for pre-| Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 
paring a Balsam of Wild Cherry for Affections| with Silver Holders, — - - 


Wistar, a regularly educated physician, and 


for the (only genuine) Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of 


j Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives. Cameo | 
that he believes it to be the only one in pos-! and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and ' furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 


| junction on the general Agent for the United 


NOTICE TO 'THE PUBLIC.—I have this | 





| Count de Paris. 


&F Persons visiting the city, 


Absurd as it may appear in the face of the | Lapomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store 
above undeniable proof, an individual {rom 413} Market Street above Kleventh, nearly op. 


m 11-1 


—————— 
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A will find It 5 
| greatly to their advantage to call at Lewis 


FOSTER AND ENGLISH ON JHE | 


French Revolution.—G. B. Zieber & Co,, No, | 


141 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, have in 


press, and will issue immediately, The French ’ 


Revolution of 1848 : its Causes, Actors, Events 
and Influences, 
Dunn English. Illustrated by eleven engra. 
vings on wood, by Hinckley, after desicns by 
Darley, Gavarni, Gilbert and others, and the 


By G. G. Foster and Thomas 


words (in English and French) and music of } 


* Mourir la Patrie.”’ 
In one volume octavo, 
paper, or 75 cents, bound. 
The object of this work will be to present 


Price 50 cents, in 


| an exposition, not only of the events of the 
| Revolution, but of its philosophical and social 
| relations to the destiny of humanity. 


List of IMllustrations.—1. Portrait of Lamar. 


tine. 2. Portrait of Louis Philippe. 3. Por. : 


trait of Queen Amelia, 4. 
trait of Dupont (de |’Kure). 7. 
Ledru-Rollin. 
victims in procession. 9. The people in the 
throne-room. 10. ‘The defenders of the barri- 
cades. 11. A new National Guard. 12, Music 
of ** Mourir la Patrie.”’ 


Portrait of the } 
5. Portrait of Arago. 6. Por. 
Portrait of ? 
8. The people carrying the ’ 


Persons remitting fifty cents toG. B. Zieber } 
& Co., can have a copy sent them by mail, the } 
postage of which will not be over ten cents, } 
Five copies will be sent for two dollars. This } 


those out of the large cities, 
—-+-— 


apr 15-1f 


G. B. ZIEBER & CO.’S GREAT PERIO- | 


| last arrangement applies, however, only to } 


dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No, 3 : 


Ledger 


Buildings, Third below Chestnut, > 


Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite } 


the Philadelphia Bank. 

ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
greatest variety of publications, and are pre- 
pared to execute all orders for American and 
Foreign Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
terms. They respectfully invite all persons 
Visiting the city, and others, to call and exa- 


mine their extensive collection, where they : 
will be sure to find all the latest issues pul- ( 
lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- » 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, » 


Baltimore, &c., giving them a decided advan- 


tage over other houses in the early receipt of 


New Works. 2XAGENTS AND DEALERS sup- 

plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 

promptly attended to. Particular attention paid 

to the country trade. feb 19-3it 
—— 


LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE 


of Wellington, embracing at one view the 


whole military career of this Illustrious War- ) 


rior, including a complete History of the Penin- 
sular War, with all the spirit-stirring incidents 
and anecdotes of that memorable contest. IIlus- 


G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
feb. 19-lm* Spans 


(. T, HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 


141 Chestnut Street, Third Story — Executes 





any order, large or small, on the most favorable 


1 25! terms. Specimens of the work done at this 


Silver Table, | establishment, to be seen in the ng ase 
Jesigns § 


—and other pictorial publications. 


———— 
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16 to 23 yo | trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; { 
09 | postage, 8; cents. Bound, 75 cents. For sale by 
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OUR PRINCIPLES. 

ucH to our chagrin, we are obliged to 
renew our declaration of principles. 
The world will not understand our 
positive and earnest intentions—and 
in despite of that deep stupidity which 
is our proudest boast, will not look us 
in the face without laughing. This 
is injustice on their part; and patient 
though our nature be, we will bear it 
no longer. We made up our mind 
at the commencement of our editorial career, as to our future 
course. In order, however, that all misunderstanding may 
be prevented, in future, we proceed with decent gravity to 





‘ define our true position. 


‘ whose works we do. 


And first 2s to our religion, We worship the blue devils, 
We consider wit an absurdity, and 


‘ humor as an invention of Satan. The burlesque is especially 


' of hysterics. 


our abhorrence; and grotesquerie of any kind, gives us a fit 
We never laugh, nor provoke to laughter; but 
keep our spirits and the corners of our mouth, depressed. We 


' have not sufficient intelligence to comprehend a joke. 


{ foundly ignorant. 


In the second place, as to politics. Of this we are pro- 
We had an idea that your radical repub- 


; lican, who lias no knowledge of the rights of minorities, was 


{ but the tadpole to the frog of despotism, after all. 


But how 


should we be able to judge? We are not certain to this day 


, upon very many doubtful points—whether Mr. Trist, when 


; he proposed to treat, offered a cobbler or a julep to the Mexi- 
+ cans—whether Mr. BucHanan is called “ ‘Ten Cents Jimmy,” 


because he has a double portion of the five senses, or the re- 
verse—whether Mr. Foore has or has not a hatred of Gene- 
ral TayLor because he is fond of quotes and dislikes vested 


; rights—whether or no Mr. Greevey likes the negrees be- 


cause he has lived for some time on black bread—and cannot 


' certainly tell whether Dr. Worspe.u’s Vegetable Restora- 


tive Pills are meant to purge the human or the United States 


$ Constitution. 


‘ tenets, 


In the third place, as to literature. {We here have decided 
We acknowledge that we believe Eprie SarGent 


‘ tobe the first of living prose writers; and that the laurel 
; crown of poesy is to be equally divided between Pop Emmons 


and Harry Hirst—only that Hirst should have the great- 


, est share, insomuch as the “ Coming of the Mammoth” is a 


‘ little shorter than the “ Fredoniad.” 


We think that the 


, ost profound essayist—a writer whose meanings are very 
. deep—is Francis J. GRunp; and we do firmly believe that 
, the greatest scientific man whom the world ever knew or saw 
. of heard of, by all odds, pre-eminently and super-undoubtedly 


is—but we won’t mention names. 





The Original Mrs. Grundy. 


The distinguished personage whose works on political eco- 
nomy in the Philadelphia Ledger are so highly appreciated 


} —by herself— was originally known as Mrs. Frances J. 


Gronoy, a German emigrant, but no relation to either 
Miverva or Madam Weiss. In regular course of transmu- 


/ tation, however, her name was first corrupted to Fanny, and 


ret to plain Mrs. Grunpy. 
; lady 


The only fault of this 
‘dy of many virtues—and it is a failing rarely met with in 
tie sex—is an irresistible propensity for talking. Whatever 
subject may be under discussion, she is always ready —good 


| easy soul—to give her opinion, whether any body is willing 


/ to hear it or not. 


nt So confirmed and well-known has this 
habit become, that nobody in political circles thinks of doing 
anything—from the nomination of a President to the buying 


7 editor—without inquiring, “ What will Mrs. Grunpy 


Yennnnn oer 


SON 


| The deeds of this remarkable old lady are as remarkable 
and versatile as her sayings. She can turn her hand to any- 
| thing with almost equal facility — Harrisonism, Tylerism, 
Polkism, and toadyism in general, are all the same to her; 
and she can even turn her hand to mending breeches for the 
| Secretary of War, or any little indispensable job, on condi- 
tion of being pretty well paid for it. We have not heard 
that she has ever tended a windmill, or gone up in a balloon 
—but from the quantity of wind and gas she carries about 
with her, we have no doubt she would succeed brilliantly in 
| either of these occupations. 


MEDICAL FACTS. 


BY J. DONKEY, M.D. 





Merchants generally die of the bilious, printers of the 
typhus, and brokers of the remittent fever. 

Masons usually go off with stone, gravel or dropsy. 

Abolitionists and colliers always die of the black vomit. 

Most tailors leave the world in fits,—though their custo- 
mers rarely do. 

Disappointed actors usually die of mortification. 

If an editor is unwell, you may be sure that there is some- 
thing wrong in the circulation. 

Misers are frequently troubled with the gripes, and pains 
in the chest. 

Seamstresses suffer much from stitches in the side. 

Some of our benevolent men are frequently attacked with 
inflammation of the bowels. 

The children of coopers are never free from the hooping 
cough. 

Lovers have a palpitation of the heart, and expectorate too 
much. The best remedy is a strong solution of Sal Soda. 

Our congressional orators are never troubled with short- 
ness of breath, although with them flatulence is not un- 
common. 

Dyers are subject to the blues and scarlet fever, and clock- 
makers to the tic doloureux. 

Glaziers are never without pains. 

Brewers are constantly ailing. 

It is said that our President is troubled with all sorts of 
complaints, and that the Secretary of the Treasury has been 
fearful of consumption. 

Most of the readers of the Sunday Mercury have a diffi- 
culty of digestion; on the other hand, the subscribers of the 
Boston Chronotype are said to have remarkably strong 


| stomachs. 


Poke root is a good purgative, but is apt to produce exter- 
nal and internal convulsions—under all circumstances one 
dose will be found quite sufficient. 

The King’s Evil is not known in this country, and is be- 
coming rare even in Europe. 


Prospeet of Another Revolution. 


T’o show the insecure state of the government, and the 
prospect of a general smash all round, we would state that 
the funds (in our pocket) depreciated during a single day, 
last week, at the rate of one hundred per cent. | At ae 
o’clock, when we went into DANDURAND’S, we had just five 
cents, federal money. At the closing of the accounts, the 
amount in the treasury was precisely 0. ‘This state of things 
evidently cannot continue. 


A NEW METAMORPHOSIS. 








has been con- 


We see by the papers that ‘ China Hall” 
: What a lot 


verted into a boarding-school for young ladies. 
of handsome mugs they must have there ! 
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JOHN-DONKEY’S SHAKSPEARE ILLUSTRATED. 


OTHELLO. 


VL 


if, 






pee 








Oth. What dost thou say, Iago? 

Iago. Did Michael Cassio, when you wooed my lady, 
Know of your love? 

Oth. He did, from first to last. Why dost thou ask ? 

Jago. But for the satisfaction of my thought; 
No further harm. 

Oth. What of thy thought, [ago? 

lago, 1 did not think he had been acquainted with her. 

Oth. Oh, yes: and went between us very oft. 

Iago. Indeed ! 

Oth. Indeed? indeed ! 
Is he not honest ? 

Iago. Honest, my lord * 


Discern’st thou aught in that? 


Act IIL. 


{ Advancing toward Iayo. 


Scene I. 











Iago. 1 will in Cassio’s lodging lose this napkin, 
And let him find it. Trifles, light as air, 
Are to the jealous, confirmations strong 


As proofs of holy writ. Act Ill. Scene I 








Oth. [Seizing mee Villain ! be sure thou prove my love 
a—what d'ye call her! 
Be sure of it—give me the ocular proof— 
Or, by the worth of my eternal soul, 
Thou hadst better have been born a dog, lago, 
Than answer my waked wrath. 
Iago. Is’t come to this? 
Oth. Make me to see’t; or (at the least) so prove it, 
That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on; or, woe upon thy life! 
Iago. My noble lord— 
Oth. If thou dost slander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more ; abandon all remorse ; 
On horror’s head, horrors accumulate; 
Do deeds tomake heaven weep, all] earth amazed, 
For nothing canst thou to damnation add 


Greater than that. Act If. Scene I. 





Oth. Arise, black vengeance, from thy hollow cell! 
Yield up, O love, thy crown and hearted throne, 
To tyrannous hate? Swell, bosom, with thy fraught, 
For tis of aspicks’ tongues. 
lago. Pray, be content. 


Oth. Oh! blood, Iago, blood ! Scene I. 


Act III. 
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GREAT TIMES IN OUR HOUSE. 


) 

} The good time, which, according to Horace Greecey, has 
} been for a long time coming, has at length arrived. The 
} Paris Newspaper, 1 Presse, has turned itself into a kind of 
} socialist commune, a sort of Fourieristic phalanstery ; as wit- 
) néss the following from its columns : 


The proprietors of the Presse, called together by M. Emile de Girar- 
din (one of them,) agree unanimously to the principles hereafter stated, 
already adopted by the company of the Northern Railway Company ; 
association of labor and capital—division of profits. Henceforward, in 
every industrial enterprise, all the salaries of laborers, workmen, fore- 
men, clerks, engineers, directors and managers, shall be made a com- 
mon fund with the capitalists, with reference to the labor of one and 
the capital of the others. ‘The profits remaining, after the payment of 
) labor and dividends on capital, and for providing a sinking fund to pay 
off the capital, shall be divided between all, according to the amount 
of salary or dividend of each. In consequence they decide that the 
division of the proceeds of the Presse shall be made as follows :—1, 
Payment of salaries. 2. Interest of capital at 5 per cent., according to 
the average profits of the Presse, from the Ist of August, 1839, the day 
of its purchase, comprising therein the sinking fund. 3. Division of 
the profits in the proportion of capital in money to capital in labor re- 


some more noble import. ‘The proprietors of the Presse, therefore, ex- 
tend it, without distinction, to editors, clerks, compositors, correctors, 
printers, distributors and fulders. 


Immediately upon hearing this news, Horace GREELEY 
became possessed of an idea, and went to work to get rid of 
it. Calling all those concerned in the publication of the T'ri- 
bune together, he proceeded to propose to them a regular 
division of profits, being unwilling to preach any longer that 
which he could not practice. Mr. M’E:ra‘rn, not having 
sufficiently enlarged ideas of community, retires from the 
concern. Before he goes, however, he has consented to 
share with the workmen his profits off the common council 
contract. Henceforth, every one, from the principal editor 


Extry Trybune—furrin nooz!” are to be compensated from a 
common fund. “ Behold how pleasant a thing it is for bro- 
thers to dwell in peace and unity.” 

But the progress of events dues not stop here. Impelled 
by the irresistible spirit of fraternity, the great and good 


| astool, proceeded to harangue them at length. After having 
wiped from his dexter eye, with his sinister coat-tail, a tear 


an equal division of all the receipts and expenditures of the 
office. But, instead of the burst of enthusiastic gratitude 
with which he expected to have been saluted, nothing but 
murmurs and cries of dissent met his ear. 
malcontents, through Jon, the chef de pacquerie, gave vent 
to their dissatisfaction. ‘They asserted that as the receipts 
amounted to just nothing in money, though there were nume- 
rous cowhidings in prospective, and the expenditures came 
to over five hundred dollars per week, they should lose some- 
thing by the operation. The great and good chief here sug- 
gested, that as they never got paid anything for the services 
it was all the same in the long run. This they replied to by 
proposing a compromise. They were willing, they said, to 
take all the receipts, if the beloved proprietor would assume 
the expenditures. After some further debate this was agreed 
to, and the whole office of the Joun Donkey is now orga- 
nized, after a fashion peculiar, unique and excellent. 


An Allopathic Dose. 


, The North American of Wednesday contains a report of 
} Mr. Borrs’s speech at the Philadelphia Clay festival, occu- 
) Pying nearly two columns of agate type. We should think 
_ Such a dose was enough to cure any body of any thing. We 

therefore pronounce the Whig party, so long troubled with 


presented by the amount of salaries.” ‘This word “ salaries” must have || 


down to those juvenile assistants who cry out—* Yurz ye || 


Joun Donkey called his little band together, and mounting |, 


which rose as he contemplated his happy family, he proposed |) 


At length the || 


ANOTHER GREAT INVENTION. 

Mr. Dyer, the Phonographer, writes his lessons in the air 
with his forefinger, and the pupils are said to read these signs 
very readily. This is a capital system, worthy of universal 
attention. For writing love-letters, promissory notes and 
political leaders, nothing could be better. The present in- 
convenient manner of writing on paper with pen and ink, has 
subjected multitudes of people to very serious annoyances, 
and the public owe Mr. Dyer a debt of gratitude for his valu- 
able discovery. We learn that President Poux has already 
engaged Mr. Dyer to write, on his new air-line system, the 
| history of the Mexican war, and General Pittow has deter- 
| mined to make use of it altogether in his future correspon- 
‘dence. Mr. Dyer must be a wonderful colorist, since he has 
| been enabled to imbue the very ainitself with the “ pale cast 
of thought.” By the way, the National Intelligencer is also 
|“ sicklied o’er with the pale cast-off thoughts” of a past cen- 
tury. 





Rage for Copper Speculation. 
Our friend the new Commissioner of the Alms House, in- 
‘forms us that a crazy pauper, who broke out a few nights 
ago, and was not retaken until the next day, had made three 
thousand dollars by speculation in Flemington Copper stock 
| when they arrested him. 


SKELETON FOUND. 


In excavating for the Bowling Green Fountain the other 
day, the workmen turned up a human skeleton, which has 
excited much speculation. A large jack-knife and the stump 
of a long nine were found near by—the former in the place 
where the trowsers pocket should have been. A committee 
of the Historical Society have had the matter in hand for 
several days, and have come to the conclusion thet the skele- 
ton must be that of a Mr. Yankee Doopte, who disappeared 
some time since, and never was heard of afterwards. We 
learn that suspicion of foul play exists, and that warrants are 
in the hands of the police for the arrest of two persons now 
believed to be in Philadelphia. We advise the authorities 
of that city to be on the look-out. 


ANOTHER REVOLUTION. 


LIBERTY, EQUALITY, FRATERNITY AND ERESH BUTTER ! 
We learn from the Boston papers that the inmates of the 
_ Lowell Poor House have threatened to revolutionize and fra- 
| ternize with the people, unless the overseers give them fresh 
‘butter. Barricades had been erected across the back en- 
trance, composed of butter-tubs reversed. A Provision-all 
Government had been formed, consisting of Pauper John A. 
Smith, as Minister of the Interior, and all pauperesses are to 
| be allowed to vote. Capital punishment had not been abo- 
lished, as the overseer and his wife had been hung. 

P. S. Owing to the early season peas has been declared. 


ALTOGETHER T00 MUCH. 


The Legislature of Pennsylvania has abolished the militia 
law, and imposed a tax of twenty-five cents on each person 
in lieu of attendance at training. Unless the shad-bellies 
_make better soldiers than our New York flood woods, the legal 
valuation of twenty-five cents per man is much too high. 





By a telegraphic communication received in this city, on 
| the occasion of the celebration of the anniversary of the birth- 
day of Mr. Cray, it was ascertained that that distinguished 
public man had taken the Borrs, as another eminent indivi- 
dual did formerly. If this be true, how can the Kentucky 








| the Taytor fever, to be out of danger. 
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National Zoological Institute, No. 2. 


In our first number, we described animals, one in a white 
cage, six others in a sort of cabinet, 
cottage. This cottage adjoins another, both under a general 
roof, yet distinctly separated, the whole forming, to the eye 
of a visitor to the grounds, a capitol building. ‘The first cot- 
tage is appropriated to the animals supposed to be remarkably 
old, wise, sagacious, cunning, and very aristocratic in their 
habits. 
taste, was much puzzled to give this cottage a name. 


the sexes of the old it might be appropriate, because there 
would be inhabitants as well male as female. And to his 
credit, it has so turned out. We therefore proceed to sketch 


some of the animals in the SeniLe cottage, premising that | 


they are kept in mahogany cages, semicircularly arranged, 
and grow! most furiously when any bipeds appear upon the 
floor on which they are placed; but exhibit their delight 
when two-legged creatures appear in the gallery above them, 
(especially if of the feminine gender), and then they roar 
most gently. 


I. ‘his is the oldest animal, called Bent-on, from his ob- 


stinacy of temper, and not, as vulgarly supposed, from JEREMY 


Benruam or Fort Bent on the Prairies; although he is of the 


Missouri buffalosienses order, of the latter region. He has 
a most terrible mane or mien, and snaps at his fellow deni- 
He is 


zens, believing that he knows more than all of them. 


very spiteful, because they did not make him a sort of Gene- 
Visitors should beware of his eyes ; if he looks at them, 
they will be struck blind, or their own eyes will drop out. 
His food at present is 
from Oregon, California, and a range of mountains called 
He is also 


extravagantly fond of mint-drops, and is, altogether, a very 


ral. 
He is very good tempered if coaxed. 
Free-mont, the latter always agreeing with him. 


fine specimen. 


II. A quadruped of the ursa-major species, very dark and 
A very powerful creature, but 
so erratic in his movements, that he wastes his strength. He 
is so restless that he seems continually to be growling, 
A native of New England, he hugged 
to death an English bear called AsHpurron, when they were 
He is so wastefnl that some- 
Visitors from the 
Fastern states, however, charitably furnish him with the 
meals which he requires, over and above those supplied by 
He is remarkable for the quantity of his jaw, 
which makes him very ambitious; but most of his neighbors 


large, styled * Buack Dan.” 


“where shall I go?” 


placed together in the ring. 
times he does not Know where to get food. 
the keepers. 


insult him by singing the chorus of 


** Get out of the way, you old Dan Tucker, 
You're too late to come to supper !” 


IIf. A female of the feline kind, from South Carolina, 
Inheriting 
Irish blood, she is always very irritable, and making blunders. 
When roused, desires to render every thing null and void. 
In her younger days, was beautiful and fascinating, but being 
disappointed in a residence she looked for, has become mis- 
anthropic, rails against all her neighbors, and the rest of the 
world, and purrs and spits one way to-day and another to-mor- 
_ Like all old maids, she has very abstract, antiquated 
and impracticable notions, which, versatile as they are, she 
Habits domestic and correct, and principally 


named “ Mrs. SpokesMan,” getting very old. 


row. 


will give vent. 
feeds upon rice and niggers, 


IV. A singular but good-looking animal, apparently of the 


beaver tribe, possessing some of its characteristics, but also 
others of a different kind. He is from Michigan, somewhere 
about the Lakes, and goes by the appellation of “A Casz,” 
and sometimes “ Casey.” He has traveled in a menagerie 
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and another in a kind of || 


The keeper, Mr. Porutus, who has a bit of classical | 
He | 


long pondered between As:-inorum and Senile, but finally | 
adopted the latter, saying, that it was immaterial to which of 


| 
| 
| 
vention : 


as far as France, and in what may be called his private habits 


is kind, gentle and even playful; but in public, that is when | 


Stirred up before visitors by the keeper, he is very warlike 


He is very fond of fishing. Near his cage is a pool called | 
* Convention,” in which swims a large fish fit to be Presi. | 
dent of the finny tribe. ‘The keeper occasionally takes out | 
“Casey” to the pool, who, for want of a better line, drops his ? 


| tail into it, and waits with unwearied patience for a bite 
| Three years ago he got “a glorious nibble,” but did not hay] 


up the fish. ‘The keeper intends shortly to give him another 
chance. 


But we must stop for the present. 


BY MAGNETIC TELEGRAPH 
FOR THE JOUN DONKEY. 
Address by John Donkey, 
HIS NAME SUBMITTED TO A NATIONAL CONVENTION. 
Joun Donkey has given publicity to the following address 
authorizing his name to be presented to the Nationa! Con. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
The various and conflicting reports which my friends have 
at various times (but constantly against my will), caused to 
be circulated in regard to my intentions with respect to the 
approaching canvass in relation to the next presidency, appear 
to me to furnish a proper occasion for a full, free, frank and 
explicit exposition of my feelings, sensations, emotions, de- 
sires, hopes, wishes, views and expectations on that subject, 
| This it is now proper to make. With a strong disinelination 
| to the use of my name in connection with that office, (which 

my past life has so strikingly illustrated,) I left my stable just 
as the last crop of grass was beginning to be cut into, with a 
' full determination to announce to the public in some suitable 
| form my desire not to be thought of as a candidate. Upon 
| getting out in the world once more, however, all my old ass- 
| pirations came back upon me in full force, and I determined 
to try it once more for the last. 

Accordingly, within the last three months, my friends, 
seeing the direction in which my inclinations pointed, have 
represented to me on all occasions, suitable and unsuitable, 
that I was the only hope of the country, and that the great 
Donkey party would inevitably be dissolved, if I withdrew— 
especially in the free States, where I own such large num- 
| bers of slaves; that at no former period was there so good a 
| chance of my election as at present ; and that the great states 
| of Communipaw and Unadilla would almost certainly cast 
| their votes for me; that Communipaw would more certainly 
bestow her suffrage upon me than upon any other candidate, 
and that Unadilla would give her vote to no candidate who 
did not wear whiskers but me ; that there is a better prospect 
than has heretofore at any time existed ; that Shirt-Tail Bend 
itself would unite with them; that no candidate can be 
elected without the concurrence of two of these three great ; 
and powerful states, and none could be defeated upon whom ; 
they should all unite; that great numbers of our fellow-citi- 
| zens, both “ Natives” and “ bloody foreigners,” who were de- > 

ceived, and therefore voted for me at the last election, are ; 
eager to do so again, and that all things considered, I am just ; 
the boy for President. 

Since my return to my stable, I have calmly deliberated 
on all these matters, and have used up several slates in 
cyphering up the result, by which I am convinced that my 
duty to myself, to my friends, my conscience and myself, de- 
mands that I should sacrifice the great repugnance I have for 
being before the public, and should consent to become once 
more a candidate. In the mean time, I take pleasure in In- 

' forming such of my friends as may have pledged themselves 
‘to old Wurrey, that I am not angry with them, and that they 
| may all vote for me, the same as if it hadn't happened. 











Joun DonkKEY. 
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¢ her). [Phil. City.] 


; Greeks ? 

; [Bath, N. Y.] 

| tree selected for a mast ? 

| ifthen found unsuitable it will be cut up. [Phil. City.] 
society ? 


_ ever (whatsoever). [Phil. City.] 


the committee awarded the first cup to the following :— 


' is going to Throw 8 dogs into the river and has thrown in 


‘ City.] 


hives ? 


of a vessel 2 
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PRIZE CONUNDRUMS. 


The sage and venerable committee appointed to examine 


ketfull of conundrums which had been submitted in compe- | 
tition for the prize cups and the subscriptions, commenced | 
their arduous duties on the 6th, and by holding frequent | 
night-sessions, managed to get through by the 17th inst. In | 
this highly creditable and prizeworthy undertaking, they | 
were assisted by a sub-committee, constituted as follows, to | 


the four cartloads, one wheelbarrow load and a wicker bas- | 


Wits 
14 baskets Champagne (genuine Newark.) 
160 links Jersey Sausage (Saucisson de Chien.) 
110 Beef ‘longues (Cheval! superbe.) 
4200 Havana Segars (veritable ‘ oak-leaf.”’) 
16 bushels Biscuits. 
2 ewt. Stilton Cheese (de Nouvelle-York.) 

After much discussion of the conundrums and the edibles, | 





1. Why was Apvam the swiftest runner who ever lived? 
Because he was first in the human race.—[Phila. City.] 


and the second cup to the following :— 


2. Why is a Ship in a Gale of wind Like a man that 


all but One? 
Because he has Hove 2 (Hove-too) [Kensington. | 


For the remainder of the premiums the venerable and saga- 
cious committee chose the following :— 


3. Why is a fellow running the gauntlet like a honey-bee ? 
Because he gets whacks (wax) as he goes. [Phil. City.] 
4. Why is a field of rye like a baby? 

Because it must be cradled before it is bre(a)d. [N. Y. 


5. What kind of wax should bees use for the tops of their 


Sealing (ceiling) wax. [Unknown. 
6. Why is the first chicken of the brood like the foremast 


Because it is forward of the main hatch. [Phil. City.] 
7. Why is Truffi, in the opera, like a deserted kid ? 
Because she cries for Ernani (her nanny) to succor (suck 


8. Why is the instruction of the Deaf and Dumb like the 
vicissitudes of life? 

Because it proves there is a deal of mute-ability (mutabi- 
lity) in the world. [Phil. City—by a deaf mute. | 

9. Why is Saratoga like a certain campaign of the 








Because it is the Retreat of the (upper) Ten Thousand. 
10. Why is an overlong article sent toa magazine, like a 
Because before it can be inserted it must be cut down, and 
11. Why are seamstresses not admitted into fashionable 
Because it is thought there is no gentility in them what sew 


12, What kind of publications are the driest ? 

Those that are least pored (poured) over. [Phil. City.] 

13. Why are most sausages like love-scenes ? 

Because they are affairs du (cur) ceur. [Westfield, N. Y.] 

14. Why are the stars the best astronomers ? 
_ Because they have studied (studded) the heavens ever 
since creation. [Norwich, Conn. ] 

15. Why is the Joun Donkey like an onion skin? 


7 Why is General Taylor like the Mexican leader's coat- 
tail ? 

Because he has so often hung on Santa Anna’s rear. [Hart- 
ford, Conn. ] 

17. Ifthe Muses and Jonn Donkey were to form a copart- 
nership, under what name would the firm be known? 

The Ass and Nine (asinine). {Washington, )D. C.] 

18. Why is a molasses barrel on the wharf like a besieged 
city when relief is at hand ? 

Because succors (suckers) are near. [Unknown. ] 

19. Why is Joun Donkey like a Dutch parson ? 

Because he “ brays for de people.” [Unknown. | P 

20. When you cheat your landlady, why are you like Gen- 
NARO in the Opera ? 

Because she went to board ye (Boraia), and suffered. 
[Phil. City. ] 

21. Why should a chicken hatched by the Eccalobeion be » 
closely watched ? 

Because his mother don’t know that he’s out. [N. Y. City.]} 

22. When the consort toa commodore'’s vessel is hailed, 
why is she better than a hen who lays one egg daily ! 

Because she lays to (lays two) at once. [Phil. City. | 

23. Why is the planet Neptune like a turtle’s tail ! 

Because it is behind her shell (Herschel). [Phil. City. ] 

24. Why do donkeys eat more in Ireland than elsewhere ? 

Because there are more asses (morasses) there. {Washing- 
ton City. ] 

25. Why is a man anxious to get in the house like a beef- 
butcher at work ? 

Because he knocks and knocks (knocks an ox). 
City. ] 

Against this award the great and good Joun Donkey was 
forced to appeal. He urged upon his committee the useless- 
ness of giving the cups away at all. He said that it was a 
common custom, as he had learned from various publishers, 
for committees to award the cups to their own members. ‘To 
such a course he had no objection. He said that it would 
have delighted his heart to have seen the two chief members 
of the committee, each with a cup on his shoulder, trudging 
to their dwellings, and delighting their respective and re- 
spectable families with the reward of industry. But the com- 
mittee had committed pecuniary suicide. It had put it out of 
the power of their august patron and friend to benefit them. 
He might mention that he had a particular interest himself, 
in a certain conundrum that had been put in competition. 
[Here the august speaker was called upon vociferously for 
the conundrum.] “Gentlemen,” said he, the tears rolling 
down his venerable cheeks, ‘I had some pride in this conun- 
drum, but that is over. Here is my production—‘ Why is a 
pile of bricks like a dead mackerel !—Because it don’t vote 
at elections.’”? The committee expressed its deep regret at 
having overlooked this brilliant effort; and the chairman of 
the committee, having no more cups, and the last champagne 
bottle being empty, offered his hat, which the great and good 
Joun Donkey accepted with profound emotion. 


[To be continued. } 


(Phil. 


Between Whigs and Democrats it seems evident that they 
are determined to kill off General Scorr. No sooner had he 
brought to a successful termination the most brilliant cam- 
paign ever fought, and was taking a little repose in “ them 

halls, than the jealous administration recalled him in dis- 
grace; and now, scarcely has he set his honest face sadly 
homeward before Mr. Head-him-or-die Borrs proposes that 
he should run as Vice President with Mr. Cray. They 
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have now, thank Heaven! done their worst—unless, indeed, 








Because its contents cannot be beet (beat). [Phila. City.] 
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they should go to praising him in the Courier and Enquirer. | 
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Our Female Poets. 

Mrs. Oscoop, Mrs. Smiru, Miss Goutp, Mrs. We-- 
py, and Heaven knows how many more of our lady-rela- 
tives, are continually engaged in writing what they call 
poetry. ‘This said poetry is very well, in its way, and the 
ladies themselves are well enough in the way—that is in the 
way of sense. But all the bays ever gathered on the sacred 
mount, by all these ladies, are mere bosh ! as the Turks say. 
A new star, whose locks of light stream like those of the fiery 
Mars, has arisen in the literary sky. Before the coruscations 
of this new luminary, all other and lesser lights grow pale. 
It is as superior to the rest as gas-light to a tallow-candle. 
The name of this newly-discovered planet—one of the first 
magnitude—is Miss Henrierre B. Hirst—and the firma. 
ment from whence she throws her little beams, is called 
“ Graham’s Magazine.” 

Miss Henriette has been shining, like a defunct mackerel, 
for a length of time; but the last shine that she cut up, was 
in the shape of a shapeless poem, called “ The Poet’s Love,” 
which as it was written by a love of a poet should have been 
a sort of autobiography. It turns out to be a paraphrase of the 
Widow Macuree—a transcendental dialogue on matters and 
things, in general, with a full discussion of souls and bodies, 
and a distant allusion to fried sausages, tripe and trotters 
In order to put our readers up to the last kink of the pretty 
little Henrierre, we commence an analysis and eulogy of the 
poem. 

Miss Hirst opens her poem with a line in brackets, as 
follows{ The Poet communeth with his soul], and then goeson— 

«¢ Thou hast a heart,’ my spirit said, 
Seek out a kindred one and wed ; 
So passes grief, comes joy instead,” 

The first verse is rather mysterious, owing toa typogra- 

phical error. It should read— 

Compasses grief, sew joy instead— 
which of course would express that the poet walked around 
grief, and sewed up joy with the needle of wedlock. 

Then Miss Henriette “ speaks back” to her spirit. 

* True, soul, I have,”’ I quick replied ; 
But, in this weary world and wide 
That other hath my search defied.” 


Then the soul goes at her again. 
* Poet, thou hast an eye to see ;— 
[Of course she has—what is her eye for?] 
Thou knowest all things as they be ; 
The spheres are open books to thee.” 
Which is as clear as though you compared a round bow! to 
an almanac. 
“Thou art a missioned creature, sent 
To preach of beauty—teach content; 


Think of Miss Henriette being a missionary ! 
In life’s Sahara pitch thy tent.” 

The only fault we have to find in this last line is the ortho. 
graphy. Sarau has one a too many ; to say nothing of the 
transposition. 

Then says Miss HenrterTtE— 

“It is not good to be alone” — 


which it strikes us is very true, and very original, and con- 
tinues— 
“ Not fit for any living one— 
There’s nothing single save the sun.” 


So it appears that the sun is an old bachelor after all; from 
not being able to plan it, properly. This is very well—but, 
is it true? If it be, it speaks bad for the morals of the milky 
way, when we consider the young stars that are every now 
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and then ushered into being. But the soul hasn't come to 
the end of its tether. It says— 


“ Beasts, fishes, birds—yea, atoms mate, 
Acknowledging an ordered fate: 
What dost thou in a single state 1” 


Now, any one would suppose Miss HENRIETTE’s answer to be 
—Cos nobody popt the question.” No such thing She 
bursts out, in a strain of maudlin lackadaisyness, most dulcet 
to hear, in manner following, to wit:— 
“*( Soul,’ I bitterly replied, 
For | was full of haughty pride, 
‘Would in my birth that I had died!” 


What connection between the regret of the lady for not 
having been cut off in her bud, has with “ haughty pride,” 
we are stupid enough—stupidity is our forte—not to detect. 
We, however, can sympathize with the unfortunate poet, and 
have the greatest regret that she was not still-born. 

Then Henriette acknowledges that she is getting older 
fast, and says— 

“| am past the bloom of youth, 
And Beauty’s eye has lost its ruth.” 


“J languish for some gent]+ heart, 
To throb with mine, devoid of art, 
Perfect and pure in every part— 


Some innocent heart whose pulse’s tone 
Should beat in echo of mine own, 
Where I might reign and reign alone.” 


All of which is very affecting. We know only one poem 
equal to it—and strange to say—it is in the same measure. 
* Dear sensibility—oh, la! 
I heard a little Jamb cry—* baa !” 
I said—** You've lost your ma—oh, la!’ ” 


The soul then proceeds to inform Miss Henrierre, in sep. 
timental language, that * every goose can find a gander for 
its mate ;”’ and the lady gives the soul a descriptive catalogue 
of the qualities she desires in her worse half. She don’t care 
a whit, if the individual be “fair or brown”—white or 
mulatto—but would rather that— 

* gold 
Might clasp her in its ruddy fold— 
Have lands and tenements to hold.” 


This shows Henriette to be a prudent young woman, who 
keeps an eye to the * spoons.” 


Finally the soul tells him— 


“Seek glory ; woo her for thy bride, 
And perish and be deified !” 


Now the young lady has no notion of achieving divinity 
after such a fashion ; and accordingly tells her sou! to go to 
grass—or T'exas—-or Kingdom come—or Jericho—or some- 
where ; and so winds up her chain, and does what she should 
have done after the title—stops. 

The merits of this extraordinary production it is impossible 
for us to appreciate toomuch. They are striking— ponderous 
and grand. But there is one sentence embraced within its 
rosy compass, which we think will bear amplification. The 
poet says— 

“ Life is at best an interlude.” 

If such poems as the one before us, form a part of the ac- 
tion of life, we should say it was more than an interlude. It 
must be made up of two interludes, the fifth act of a heavy 
comedy, a broad farce and al] the jokes of the clown in the 
circus. But even stupidity may grow wearisome ; and while 
we thank Miss Henriette B. Hirst for the hearty yawn she | 
has afforded us, we must pathetically request her not to write | 
again, for some time. A second yawning spell, so soon after | 
our recovery from the first, might end in the dislocation of : 
our jaws. 
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A Stupendous Clock. 

Although the Yankees have been sneeringly called a 
«nation of clockmakers,” it perhaps has not occurred to 
these same Yankees in general, and our readers in particular, 
how much truth there really is in the remark, In order to 
draw the attention of our friends to this subject, we will pre- 
cent them with a descriptive paragraph in our own style, 
true as faith, however, and leave them to their own conclu- 
sn the principal thoroughfare of one of the most important 
cities in the Atlantic States, may be seen, by any one who 
will take the trouble to look at it, the largest clock in Ame- 
rica. “he entire height of this vast machine is about three 
hundred feet. ‘The case is made of brown freestone, elabo- 
rately carved, and ornamented as to the outward, and is con- 
sidered by many who never saw anything to excel it, the 
finest Gothic structure in the world. It required about five 
years to put it up, and cost when completed, with all its 
necessories, something more than a million of dollars. The 
dial is remarkably beautiful in appearance, being lavishly 
smeared with gilt on the numbers as well as hands, and 
spreading over a surface of eight feet in diameter. Its 
striking apparatus is singularly convenient and effective. 
Seven bells, of various sizes and great weight and strength 


' of tone, by means of ropes in the hands of an astonishingly 


active, yet sedate-looking man, speak out a multitude of divi- 


sions of time, hours, halves, and quarters, and all in the most 


prodigally extravagant manner, often giving three bells for a 
quarter, and when the sedate rope-handler feels in the humor, 


‘ even more than that. Inside the case is a winding stair 


nearly to the apex of its spire, for the convenience of the 
striking man in reaching and currying his bells. This stair 
is sometimes visited by the curious, on account of the exten- 
sive view to be gained from its upper windows. One day 
we were induced to walk this almost interminable steep 
treadmill, and having satisfied ourself “ how the city had 
grown,’ came down, and endeavored to effect an escape. 
This was no easy matter. The keen-witted and polite Janus 
who had * shown us up,” was very much occupied elsewhere 
when we tried to “ get out,” and left us to wrench our wrist 
out of joint in trying to open one of the huge doors which the 
rascal knew was locked. Again we tried to open it, and we 
tried again and again, but all to no purpose. After some 
minutes the villain came slowly creeping along, and when he 
did reach us, kindly intimated that ** we gets a fee from them 
as secs the steeple,” and then unlocked the door. We slipped 
a quarter into his hand with the worst grace imaginable, 
whilst we with great difficulty restrained our other hand 


' from crushing the wretch’s hat down over his ears. The 
| shape of the case (the clock-case, not ours,) is a square, (we 
‘ shall never be square with that fellow!) tower reaching a 


| little above the dial, surmounted by a tall octagonal spire. 


It is lighted with stained glass windows of great beauty. At 
the top of the spire is a gilded cross some eight feet in 
height, which from the ground appears about like two pins 
crossed. Behind the clock, and attached to it, is a small 
gothic chapel, or vestibule, of about one hundred feet in depth 
by sixty wide, which serves as a resting-place for those “as 


sees the steeple,” besides furnishing a lounge for amateurs of 


the colored glass, with which this hall is profusely furnished. 
What think ye of this Yankee clock ? 


ABOUT NAMES. 

Whenever we see any one trying to get up a reputation 
for an anonymous signature, we feel pretty certain that he 
has never been able to do anything with his own name. 
Offering such wares to the public is a good deal like a mar- 


: ket-man labeling his beans “ potatoes.” As if the public 
: didn’t know beans! 








THE STUPIDITY OF JOHN DONEEY. 
SEVERAL THINGS THAT J. D, DOES NOT KNOW. 


J. D. does not know who will be the next President—but 
he guesses that it will not be Ten Cen Jimmy. 

J. D. does not know how many Foores it would take to 
inake a wise Senator—but he is aware that three feet make 
a yard—this he learned from a ciphering book. 

J. D, does not know for certain which is the smartest man 
—Sam Nicuots or Hiram Futter—but is inclined to be- 
lieve that Sam is the smartest, though Hiram is without 
doubt the handsomest. 

J. D. does not know which is the wittiest paper—the 
Evening Mirror or the Sunday Mercury—but on the whole 
thinks that the mercury is behind the mirror, or ought to be. 

J. D. does not know but that the Baltimore Convention 
will find it necessary tonominate Mr. J. K. Pouk for another 
term of the Presideney—but he rather thinks not. 

J. D. does not know whether the Whigs will run Cray for 
the next Presidency or not, but thinks that if they do, the 
Democrats will be likely also to run him—but not for the 
Presidency. : 

J. D. does not know what was the origin of the Mexican 
war, but he knows who made the treaty of peace. 

J. D. does not know whether Gen. Scorr is “ more sinned 
against or sinning’’—but he hopes to know before he dies. 

J. D. does not know whether Trurri or Biscacciantt is 
the best singer—and he does not care. ‘This is the greatest 
proof yet of his stupidity. 

J. D. does not know whether there is a good time coming 
or not, but he thinks that Louis Puitiprs had a good time 
going. 

J. D. does not know what are Gen. Taytor’s political 
i but he knows that he licked the Mexicans at Buena 

Ista. 


In fulfilment of our promise, in a former number, occasion- 
ally to review new works, we present a second article, which 
may be styled 

NOSOLOGICAL CRITICISM. 





In the English translation of Louis Buane’s * Ten Years 
of Louis Philippe,” recently published, (Vol. 2, p. 319,) there 
is a curious misprint. Speaking of the debate in the French 
Chamber of Deputies, in 1835, in relation to the proposition 
to pay the United States 25 millions of francs, as an indem- 
nity for spoliations, the book says : 

“It gave occasion to an oratorical tilting between the Duc 
de Firz-James and M. Tuters, which made a great deal of 
NOSE.” 

Our stupidity guesses that the proof-reader intended this 
misprint for wit. When in France, we saw both the orators, 
and observed (what every Frenchman knows), that they are 
each distinguished for the immensity of their nasal organs, 
almost equal to our own. It is evident, that in Old Hickory’s 
message to Congress on this subject, they both smelt a war 
in the wind at that time. _ By our last “ Independent”’ corre- 
spondent’s advice from Paris, we are informed that M. 
Tuiers, on finding that he had been left out of the provisional 
republican government, (on account of his ehangeling poli- 
tics, and especially his habit of sticking his nose about Louis 
Privippe’s person, for favor,) established the integrity of his 
name bya fall of tears, and had purchased a dozen hand- 
kerchiefs to blow that nose for personal relief. Vive Slaw- 
kenbergius Thiers ! 


Youturut InpiscreTion.—We hear that the yonng wheat 
crop of Illinois came up before the last frost, and consequently 
got nipped im the bud. It must have been very green. 
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BRITISH SNOB-ILITY. 
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LINES FOR MUSIC. | SOLO. > Gj 
Yet, ah! she will not marry | ‘ fere 
| (s U I r A B L E F O R A N O 4 E R A.) Her golden-curled HarRRYy— ) ; 
SOLO. Alas! she will not marry— ; 
iy Mica | And all in vain [ tarry. 
{ How I prize her! CHORUS. 
How often when I eyes her, | Alas! she will not marry 
I think as how that fortune, The golden-curléd Harry. 
Whose favors [ importune, | , 
Would certainly rain blows at me, SOLO. 
If ever Exizar, || What matter for that—this, my woe has not drowned me— 
Ah, how I prize her! || If I die in despair, may my tailor confound me! } 
Up should turn her nose at me. '| In despite of the rheumatiz, fevers and jaundice, 
| Consumption and dropsy, my health at command is ; 
; CHORUS, | Death no longer has power, and disease no more kills, } and 
He prizes || While the world has * * * * * * 's Pills. ; With 
; Exiza’s | on ; & bet 
iat: a A | ORUS. 
Treacherous smiles— : ‘ 
So stupid || Death no longer has power, and disease no more kills, 
He’s duped | While the world has * * * * * * ’s Pills. 
; By her open wiles; | (The composer will put the name of any popular pill- 
; Though she’s often licked him, | maker in lieu of the above stars, provided he receives weighty 
; Still he is her victin— || reasons therefor. >) 
$ Suill the fool, her tool is he! | ¢ } 
$ Still he prizes | 
g Ann Etiza’s 1 EPIGRAM. | 
¢ Sweet caresses, | Tis said five francs were all the store 
$ And esteems | That the Ex-King from Paris bore, ¢ 
Her light red tresses \| But we know better far than that, é , But ti 
shee | | 
Sunlight beams ! i} A crown was surely in his hat. ¢ } pets, | 
( Q } 
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GREAT TRIUMPH. 


We have bought up that brilliant wit, Douctass Jerrotp, 
who is now at Paris. He sends us the following as the result 
of his observations on the three days :— 

The coinage is being essentially altered in France. 





Crowns are destroyed, and the sovereign has left the country 
with a five-frane piece. 


guinea fowl. High treason is no more so—and though four 
pecks make a bush ill, it would take many more to kill a 


tree. 


Twenty one shillings make the fair | 
English guinea, but in France it takes many more to make a | 





The Progress of Civilization. 

Mankind proceed by slow and easy stages to the realm of | 

perfection; but on the road they find certain landmarks. | 

An easy and apt illustration of this is to be found in the very | 

necessary operation of topping a candle. In the earliest ages | 
it was necessary to 





BLOW IT OUT, 


take off the top, and then relight the flaming minister. But 
“civilization rose on Phaenix wings,” and the man who suf- 
fered from the dull consumption of his penny dip, 





APPLIED HIS FINGERS, 


and so abbreviated the wick. Human invention, beholding 
with mournful glance the soiled fingers of industry, sugge-ted 
a better mode; and man, under her tuition, 





USED THE SCISSORS. 


| But tidy housewives complained of holes made in their car- 
} pets, by burning wicks ; and their tormented husbands clubbed 
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their wits to prevent a clubbing of their heads. 
of this was the 


The result 





FRODUCTION OF SNUFFERS, 


the final step, by which man arrived at the height of perfec- 
tion, and then—kicked down the ladder. 


_ EPIGRAM. 
The King of France the other day, 


Just dropped his crown, and ran away, 
But in its place, a slender store, 

A five franc piece was all he bore. 

| wonder upon what pretence ¢ 

He stood the shave of fifteen cents, 


CHEROKEE LOVE SONG. 
SOLO. 
Chingo mingo sink a link a ro; 
Sango jango bango fibo gray ! 
Folderol de ringum singum so— 
Billee talur woza nyce yung fello— 
Maske rilum pink a ling a ray 
Porus goris roris mingul 0; 
Mingul mingul mingul uthat mingul may— 
Akweerold kokhe soong ohwello. 
CHORUS. 
Ching frumyoor windo—chinga ringa ching! 
[Flute obligato. } 
Ugh! doantye heirthe boolfrogz sing.— 
[ Tinpan risoluto. | 
So—ching frum yoor windo—chinga ringa ching ! 





Pennsylvania out of Debt. 


Our English readers will peruse with the deepest interest 
the following resolution recently offered by Mr. McMinn, a 
member of the Pennsylvania Legislature. Would that our 
old and amiable friend, the very reverend Sypney Smiru, 
were still on his pins to rejoice with us over the restoration 
of credit and character to his beloved shad-bellied common- 
wealth: 

Whereas, the State of Pennsylvania is involved in a debt, to pay the 
interest of which is at this time oppressing a large portion of the 
citizens, and as her ablest financiers have not yet been able to disco- 
ver an easy mode of liquidating said debt; 

Therefore, [ have Resolved, not to receive the Bill of Stationery to 
which | am entitled by law, and request that this resolution be entered 
on the Journal of this House. 

Joun McMinn, 


If our legislators and members of Congress would but fol- 
low this example of patriotic economy, we should soon be out 
of debt, and ready to go to war with the first customer that 
offered, whether for the annexation of Kamschatka or 
Owyhee. The stationery bills of the members of Congress 
alone would buy up Ireland, Smirxn O'Brien and all; and we 
hope the idea, which we have found so entertaining, will not 
fail to be entertained. 


Si aaaaaall 





—_— 





PLL LL LLL LLL ll 


THE JOHN-DONKEY. 








a 


. 








Lenn mn sn nn. re” 





—“_—“—«—€_§€_[—§€—{_[[V_{.~rrrnaeerk _—_—_eeeeeee 











a 


270 


Great Meeting of the Press 
ON THE SUBJECT OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION, 

It was not until this magnificent demonstration that France 
could be truly said to be free. We all know the power of the 
press in this country, and throughout the world—and the idea 
of establishing permanently a republic or a prima donna, 
without the consent of the New York Press, would have been 
absurd. Accordingly, both hemispheres have been on tip-toe 
(the first time that a hemisphere has ever been seen in that 
interesting position), and the eyes of the newsboys have been 
intently fixed upon the movement, as being calculated to de- 
cide their destiny. At length they may be re-assured—the 
republic is established—the Press is satisfied, and France is 
free. 

The meeting was held on last hangman’s day, in WIN- 
pust’s private parlor up stairs—so that it looked like a re- 
spectable thing, you see, from the first. ‘The room had been 
tastefully and gorgeously papered with the various metropo- 
litan journals, and presented a variegated and picturesque 
appearance, more easily imagined than described. The Cou- 
rier and Enquirer was overlaid by the Tribune, the Express 
was cut up into small paragraphs, and pasted around here 
and there, as if each article had been endowed witha comical 
affinity for the journal from which it had been originally 
taken—the True Sun darkened the Globe, while the Sun 
itself failed to give any light. The Journal of Commerce 
had been carefully papered over a rat-hole in one corner of 
the room, but several holes had been made in it, here and 
there, through which now and then peeped a whisker or 
whisked a tail. On either side of the room, a gas-burner had 
been erected, supported by a file of the John Donkey and the 
Herald. Of course the apartment was brilliantly illumi- 
nated. 

Various original and appropriate devices had been resorted 
to by the company, to raise the means for paying the bill, and 
also by the landlord to ascertain the probabilities in that re- 
spect. But these it is unnecessary to give in detail, since the 
result was the same—we got a good dinner. 

The following was the bill of fare: 


SOUP. 
Ox-tail—Barley. 
FIS H. 


Shad—Fried. 
Ditto—Broiled. 


ROAST 8. 
Potatoes—Beef Steak. 
DESSERT, 


Ale—Whiskey Puneh. 





It was a few minutes after the appointed hour; the com- 
pany had all assembled, with a single illustrious exception, 
and appetite was sharp set. Every ear was a-tingle for the 
bell, and every eye was glued to the door, (a very uncomfor- 
table situation for an eye to be placed in,) awaiting the illus- 
trious member who had been selected by unanimous consent 
to preside. At length he entered, a look of intense stupidity 
seated upon his sulemn countenance, and his “ fair large 
ears” gorgeously ornamented with knots of blue, white and 
red ribbon, tastefully disposed according to the new arrange- 
ment of the tricolor. His Besse & Costar was held grace- 
fully in his hand, and his state eye-glass, larger than a 
breakfast-plate, glistened and beamed in all the effulgence of 
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fresh-scoured brass. Such was the great and good Joun 
Donkey, the patriarch of the American Press. 

Appetite is your true dinner ceremony; and, with ver 
little ado, the great man moved at once majestically to the 
head of the table, and took his seat. supported on either hand 


| by Major Noau and Russeti Jarvis. The company were 


all quickly seated, and fell tocommitting such dreadful havoc 
upon the edibles that Winoust, who heard the clatter, poked 
his head in to see what was the matter. 

After the cloth was removed, the following regular toasts 
were announced by the President : 

1. The land we live in, and the party that supports us. 

2. The Press Gang.—Never at a loss for leaders, although sometimes 
sorely put to it for subjects. 

3. ‘he Army.—More indebted for glory to our columns than to its 


own. 
4. The Navy.—(Drank standing.) 
5. Louts Putiiere.—A rejected article, crowded out and ordered to 


be distributed. 

6. The Monarchies of Europe.—Stereoty ped forms, which the people 
are about to knock into pi, and send to the devil. 

7. The King of Prussia.—He is making rather too free with the 


shooting-stick. 
8. ‘The Ladies.—Our most valued contributors. 
prises they are ever in advance of the males. 


These toasts having been drunk with vociferous applause, 
the venerable President rose (with great difficulty), and ob- 
served that he had long ago predicted the French revolution, 
and it gave him peculiar pleasure to see that his friend Louis 
Puitipre had taken the matter so quietly. I myself, (conti- 
nued the President,) entertain serious thoughts of abdicating 
—(marked sensation),—but not at present. (Sensation of 
relief.) No, gentlemen; I hold that the duty of every 
monarch, (and editors are the only monarchs,) is to hold on as 
long as he can. The King of the French behaved very hand- 
somely, as all must admit. He has retired on a comfortable 
competency, besides leaving the Provisional Government—all 
he had to leave them—his umbrella, (the reign being over,) 
and a debt of eight hundred millions of francs. As to the 
arms of the royal family, it is true that they did not seem to 
be very valuable; but then it must be confessed that the 
royal legs have proved infinitely serviceable. For his own 
part, as every one might see, he was up to his ears in French 
republicanism. He was proud to avow himself a friend of 
the people ; and while the Provisional Government numbered 
among its members a Lepru-Ro.uiy, it could never lack the 
services of a Joun Donxkey.—(Cheers.) Gentlemen, I give 
you, as the future motto of the Press Gang— 


In all noble enter- 


“ Linertry—EqQuaLity —FRATERNITY.” 


Mr. Gacuiarper said he had always been a republican and 
a warm friend of His Majesty Louis Poitiers. Having suc- 
ceeded in suppressing a certain number of the Courrier des 
Etats Unis, he was going over to France to see what he 
could pick up there. He was almost certain that, in the 
sacking of the Tuileries, somebody must have bagged a great 
nuinber of orders and decorations, which could now be pro- 
cured at extremely low prices, and, should things take a dif- 
ferent turn, he would probably be enabled to dispese of them 
at a good profit. He wished to part on good terms with all. 
Ife had henceforth no wish but for peace—and as large a 
piece as he could get. If his friend Mr. Bennerr did not 
like that, he might help himself. 

Mr. Bennerr replied that he had always managed to help 
himself very well, and didn’t entertain any fears for the 
future. As to the new motto of the French republic, Liberty, 
Equality, Fraternity, he did not exactly understand it. As 
to “ liberty,” Mr. Beacu was at liberty to beat him in getting 
news—if he could; and Mr. McEcraru was at liberty to ex- 
plain that contract with the Common Council, the sooner the 











better. “ Equality” he was strenuonsly opposed to. 
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‘ Joun Donkey rose, and stated that he had just received a 


; Hereupon he laid on the table a mysterious-looking document, 
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| inexpressible stupefaction. 
| the Home Journal, begged to be excused for a moment—they 
_ would return directly. 
| give Mr. Winpusr a puff in the Mirror for his share, and a 
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well known, both in this country and Europe, that the New 
York Herald had no equal—and he was fully determined it 
never should have. ‘“ Fraternity” was something still more 
repulsive to his feelings. He had erected the “ Herald 
Buildings” on the other side of the way, although he was no 
mason; and the idea of a parcel of sausage-makers, barbers, 
(always saving and excepting Jem GRanT,) oyster-openers and 
note-shavers, claiming * fraternity” with him, was what he 
wouldn't submit to. ‘here wasn’t a paste-boy in the Herald 
office who would fraternize with such a lot of dolts and vaga- 
bonds. 

Mr. Greevey observed that he came prepared to make a 
speech ; but, if the company would excuse him until morning, 
he would be greatly obliged to them, as he had left the 
manuscript of it at the Tribune office to be set up as the 
leader for the next morning. As he presumed they all took 
The Tribune, they could read what he would have said. He 
would, however, propose a sentiment: 


Profession and Practice.—The bran bread and beefsteak of life. 


This sentiment being duly honored (in cold water), the 
President called upon the Rev. Davin Hate for a song; upon 
which the worthy divine folded his hands meekly before him, 
raised his hands to heaven, and begged to substitute the fol- 
lowing hymn: 


Oh Lord, direct the people’s steps 
My Tabernacle doors unto ; 

That fifty dollars I may get, 
Whate’er the poor performers do. 


And should another lecture-room 
Or theatre be near by built, 

Oh may th’ ungodly walls fall down, 
And all the owner’s cash be spilt! 


And teach me, Father, how to prey 
Upon the sinful sons of men— 
So that my substance may increase 

Forever more and more—amen! 


This being sung with due solemnity, the great and good 


communication which it was his duty to lay at once before 
the company, and which needed no comment from him. 


which being cautiously opened by Mr. Beacn, turned out to 
be the following neat and appropriate sentiment sent in by 
Mr. Winbusr. 
“ The Press Gang 
To FE. Winbust, Dr. 
‘To dinners, : 2 , ‘ ‘ . $6 00 
“ Sundries, : ‘ ‘ ‘ . : 25 00 





$31 00 
Received Payment, 
(Semper Paratus.)” 
This was received with a feeling of profound dismay and 
Messrs. Morris and WIz Is, of 


Mr. Futter said he would willingly 


young gentleman with tawny imperial and squashy face, who 
looked as if he had just been salivated, and hadn’t got the 
Mercury out of his system, wriggled himself out through the 
keyhole. Finally, the bill was laid on the table, the assembly 
dispersed in confusion, and vanished up the back steps into 
Ann Street, and have not since been heard of. 


PROGRESS OF STATIONERY, 
They have just republished the great work of Louis BLANC 
—“The History of Ten Years.” We regard it as the most 
interesting blank book we have ever read. 





“ NOSEY GLADDEN.” 

There was once a distinguished character in Philadelphia, 
who, on account of a peculiarly prominent feature—which 
might be said to be the scenter of his countenance—was 
familiarly styled Nosey Guappen. On a certain occasion 
Nosey repented of his sins, and got religion, under the 
preaching of a particularly zealous hard-shelled Baptist, who 
insisted of course upon Nosgy being “ immersed,” as one of 
the indispensable requisites to becoming a member of the 
church. Accordingly the minister proceeded, one Sabbath 
day, with his flock tothe banks of the Schuylkill, and Nosgy, 
with some half score of others, took their turns at receiving 
the cold-water cure for their sins. Every thing went on with 
the usual decorum until they came to Nosey G appen. 
Upon receiving the usual plunge, it was observed that his 
nose still ** stuck out a feet” above water; and, on examina- 
tion, it was discovered that the water was not deep enough. 
In a word, Nosey had grounded. In this perplexing state of 
things, the minister luckily bethought him of the plan of baptis- 
ing Nosey with his face downwards—and in this way he suc- 
ceeded in getting him all under, and thus saving his convert. 
But some people pretended to doubt whether it was ortho- 
dox ; and we leave the question to the theologists. 


A NUISANCE IN RHYME, 
How provoking 
When in Broadway you are walking, 
And with some pretty little creature talking, 
To have a fellow sinoking, 
Poking 
A step or two before you, 
As if to bore you, 
And puffing 
At every other step a cloud of smoke— 
Making the lady of whom I spoke, 
Choke ! 
A cuffing 
Is the only fit reward for such a dirty joke. , 
“OLK. 


APPEARANCES. 


It appears that Louis Pxivipre has fallen. 

It appears that Georce Munpay has got out of jail. 

It appears that the Senate cannot discover how their secrets 
leak out. 

It appears that nobody stands much of a chance of being 
elected the next President. 
It appears that the Model Artists are getting out of favor. 
It appears that Joun Jacogp Astor forgot to remember 
Joun Donkey in his will. 
It appears that General PiLLow was the author, or at least 
the instigator of the Leonidas letter after all. 
It appears that General Scorr is coming home. 
It appears that Queen Vicrorta has had another successful 
accouchement. 
It appears that several great wits failed to take either of 
Joun Donkey’s prize cups. 
It appears that Senator Foore is getting a little saucy. 
Dr. Donkey must prescribe for him. 
It appears that warm weather is coming on, and that the 
Joun Donkey is going on. 
It appears that a monster meeting has been held in New 
York to express sympathy for the French, but it does not ap- 
pear that a like meeting has been held in Philadelphia and 
other large cities. 
It appears that the Democrats carried the New Hampshire 
election, and it also appears that the Whigs carried the Con- 
necticut election. 
It does not appear that there are any political appearances 





which would cause either party to appear very much elated. 
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Organization of Labor. | 


Heretofore the women alone have been entitled to the pro- | 
ducts of their labor—but now the establishment of a republic 
in France has changed ali that, and for the future every 
, laborer and workman, instead of being paid in worthless dross, 
is to receive for his work a portion of what he produces. 
Thus, a man who makes a pair of boots tor his neighbor, will 
be entitled to retain one of them for himself; and a stone- 
cutter, from whom you order a grave-stone for your wile, 
may keep the epitaph as his pay. Editors will hereafter re- 
ceive their salaries in old newspapers, and boot-blacks will 
be turned off with a pair of heel-taps per month. ‘This happy 
idea, we are happy to hear, is to be introduced into the bar 
and the sacred desk. A lawyer who succeeds in getting a 
¢ burglar let off for two years in the Penitentiary, will receive 
one year of the sentence in lieu of his usual fee ; and clergy- 
$ 
r4 
é 





men, instead of being forced to receive their reward in filthy 
lucre, will get paid off in curtain lectures delivered by their 
wives, Physicians. too, will be entitled to take a portion of 
every dose prescribed for a patient; and people who build 
houses will be paid off in stone fence, and go home with a 
brick in the hat. “choolmasters wil] be paid by the rod, and 
bank officers will be obliged to feed on broken promises. In 
fine, the new plan will work wonderful changes in public 
economy, and every body will fare the better, except authors 
and actors. Neither the works of tie one nor the playing of 
the other possessing any current value, it is supposed that 
they will be left to starve, as heretofore. 


WIEN THIS OLD HAT WAS NEW, 

It is strange enough to see the most ultra of the anti- 
Texas, anti-annexation, anti-war, non resistant journals, such 
as the Philadelphia North American. now calling loudly upon | 
Government to send an armed force to put down the insur- 
rection of the natives against their foreign masters in Central 
America, and to afford “aid and comfort’ to the Yucatacoes. 


What next? | 


LITERARY DEFINITIONS. 


Works of Fiction—The Opera Advertisements and the | 
|| —nor do we care whether they puff or abuse us—they can do } 


bill of fare at a French eating-house. 
Romance—A narration of incidents too commonplace ever 
to have happened. 
Political Economy—The art of over-reaching an opponent, 
and robbing him of his reputation. | 
History—A newspaper puff, seven times magnified. 
An Essay—An unsuccessful attempt to conceal a lack of 
ideas. | 
Poetry —The refuse of the back shop stuck up in the show- | 
window. | 
A Leading Article—Nothing, attenuated. 
A Magazine Story—A pair of cleaned kids, smelling of | 
the lamp. | 
Editorial Independence—Not having influence enough to | 
be worth buying. | 
Sparkling Paragraph—A broken-backed metaphor prema- 
turely born. 
A racy writer—QOue who starts on a chase after his sub- 
ject, and never comes up with it. 
The intense style—Guanoing a desert. 
A decided hit—The impression made upon an editor by a 
book which he gets for nothing. | 
Bringing out a new Play—Inveigling people to a theatre 
under false pretences. 
Reporter—A man who knows every thing, and whom no- | 
body knows 
Responsible Editor—One who gets rich on the labors of | 
others. 
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COMPLIMENTARY, 


“ Juhn Donkey is not so stupid as he pretends to be."—Phil. True 


Sun, 


“John may return the compliment by saying that the Sun jg more 
stupid than it pretends to be. How would your ‘ rough and ready’ 
coat stand that kick? Rather more true than complimentary, Kh?” 
— Providence Transcript. 


Now, don't do that, 





CHANGES IN TUE FASHIONS, 


We understand that the wives of our down town merchants 
intend wearing checks this summer. Wall Street is to be 
represented in bare arms with bullion fringe. Editor's wives 
are to wear insertion, with puff sleeves. Painted muslin has 
been adopted by artists’ wives, and mouslin de laine by street 
commissioners. Mrs, Joun Donkey is to wear astraw bonnet 
trimmed with thistles, and a grass cloth skirt. 

GOOD FOR ALABAMA. 

We perceive by the French papers that the “Garde Mo- 
bile” did excellent service in Paris. Those who understand 
the manners, customs and adjectives of the French will of 
course recollect that they always put the cart before the 
horse, and of course that the real name of these soldiers is the 
** Mobile Guard.” ‘They were a fine troop when we lived in 
the Great Canebrake. 


A PARODY, 


Some Boston Yankee, having a notion that we were short 
of sarse, has sent us by Post a parody commencing as follows: 


“ Joking where no jokes are seen, a rare old chap is our Col. 
GREENE.” 


As to the poetry of the article, we are in doubt; the truth, 
however, lies upon the face of it. 


NEW PUFFS. 


We are not particular as to whether our country exchanges 
notice us or not—they can do either as their leisure permits 
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either as their judgment dictates; but we would be obliged 
to them if they would give us credit for whatever they extract 
from our columns. 


THE JOHN=DONKEY; 


A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 








This well-known paper, published weekly, at six cents per 


| copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter ; 


and original illu-trations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 
ing terms :— 


OrCasn.y) 
Four copies, for - - - - $10. 


Seven do. “ - - - - 15. 
Ten do. “ - - - : 20. 
Twenty-two * - - - - 40. 
Thirty do. “ : - : - 50. 


Address Georce Dexter & Broruer, No. 32 Ann Street, 
New York; or G, B. Zizser & Co., No, 3 Ledger Buildings, 
Philadelphia. 
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